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I. is . * to > the eye, 
| A little world, new made, moſt gloriouſly 5) 
T o-day here ſtands proud man, like flowers ſprite, 
But look to-. orrow and he's wither'd quite. 


How happtly might fallen man have liv'd 
For ever, had he not his maker griev\d;- 


His numerous off-ipring never would eſpy 
Thro' that black Curtain of mortality, 


Alas! how faſt the days of man paſs by, 
"Swiſter than weavet's ſhuttle they do fſfy ; 
As ſoon as death doth end his days, ſo ſoon _. 

Man muſt appear before the great tribune, | 


Death. will no ſuccour to a. xing affords 
Nor diftfrence make *twixt beggar and a lord; 
Nor beauty, riches, favour fhall obtain, 
Hell take no bribes to linger out their pain. 


Methuſalem, you ſee, by death was told 
That dic he muſt, the he was. ne er ſo old: 
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Like fruit, - when almoſt ripe, ſtorms can it ſhake, | 
So youth, when almoſt man, death map him take. 


St. Matthew, chap. 19, ver. 23, 24. 
* rich man trufteth to his riches. 


And | ny = man is i this ſide the bee! 
As i ＋ never ſhould an exit have; ; 
(Yaunting poor worm!) and up-and-down the world 
His buſy. garping thoughts with care is Hurl'd. 

He's Wesley grown, and proud of bags of rreafure, ; 
Truſting in riches, taking all the pleaſure | 
His heart can wiſh for; hay, he does oontroul 
The ehecks of conſcience to his precious ſoul. 
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* Sa $'to" him ſelf, Soul, take thine wall nd ſpent 
Thy time in mirth, ned: think it will have end: 
| T pus, thus, the finner. does abuſe his God, 

And chuſes Vice, inftead o'th*-virtuous rod. 


| 
He ſwears and damns, and imprecates God's — 


To ſtrike him dead, but, ah ! to. die he's abe, I 
e damn his very ſoul 3 "were it not Juſt. f 
That God ſhould do ſo too? and ay, * ouſt 


| 

3 Roaxing and ranting is his helliſh nate. 1 | 
| Quaffing ſo long until his ſenſes float; -. 

i Drunk, like a beaſt, he Lagers up and down, 
i Sleeps like a hog, and-is A a devil grown. . 


| | But oh! if God thus avgred, ready he FY * V1 | Ga | 


i To fay, Thou tool, I dor require of thee -<* 0 ; 
1 Thy ſoul this night; come, give a ju account? | © : 
li 8 what wy . ger now as: "wa 
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I How dumb and ſenſeleſs would 5 dane to fre 
Hell ready to. devour him Fm 5 
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Calls 10 cls ods, FO grip get a bes 
T herein. to hide him from God's angry face, 


But yet, ſuppoſe God ſuffers him to live, 
Adds mercy unto mercy, and does give 
Him yet a longer time of life, Mae 

If he'll repent, before death ſhats his eyes. 10 | 


He ſees that time tuns round like to a whe. 
And wrinkled years upon his brows do ſteal; 


Beſides grey hairs on's crazy head do grow, = 
dcatter d it lies 7285 to 4 an 17 ſ NOW... 5 
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fogry dimnefs Joth tis fi bt aal, KR 72d hop 1 
rikfng unto his head, 1 eyes do fail g 0 ab 
is tongue does faulter, and his hands do Bake; 8 
Ia with the pally every limb docs quake, 1 
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Baz sto himſelf, Soul, take thine nat and ſpend 
Thy time in mirth, ne'er think it will have end: 
Thus, thus, the ſinner does abuſe his God, 

And chuſes vice, inſtead oith. virtuous rod. 


| | He ſwears and damns, and imprecates God's aach 
1 To ſtrike him dead, but, ah ! to. die he's louthn;_ | 

| | e damns his very ſoul were it.not juſt. + 4 
J That God ſhould do fo too? and ſay, _ bak 
| 


Roaring and ranting is his helliſh nate, 

1 Quaffing ſo long until his ſenſes float 

iN Drunk, like a beaſt, he ſtaggers%up and down, 255 
N Sleeps like a hog, and-· is a a devil grown. 8 
0 But oh! if God thus angred, ready he... 
I To fay, Thou tool, I do require of the: 

*Thy ſoul this night; come, give a juft account? 
To! what thy 1 goes r now amgunt, 


how dumb and ſenſeleſs would <4 fland to ſee a | 
Hell ready to devour him F "es #-: 
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„ | 
Calls to · the rocks, and ſtrives · to get a place 
Therein to hide him from God's angry face, 
But yet, ſuppoſe God ſuffers him to live, 
Adds mercy unto mercy, and does give 
Him yet a longer time of life, and tries 

If he'll repent, beſore death thats his eyes. 
He ſees that time runs round like to a wheel, 
And wrinkled years upon his brows do ſteal; 
Beſides grey hairs on's crazy head do grow, 
dcatter d it hes like to a drift of ſnow. | 
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foggy dimneſs doth his fight afſail, ** 
rikfng unto his head, his eyes do fail; 

s tongue does faulter, and his hands do ſhake, 
nd with the palſy every limb does quake, 
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His ola moſt. run, he's even out of vredth, "7h 


Who will no longer ſavour his old age, 


And now, alas he's colder tnan a ſtone: 
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You're born to happineſs or miſeries. 


In love and | KIEL i to thee, 


(6). 


Ready to yield his life to conquering geath ; 


But is reſolved in his death Cengage. 5 


It peeps behind the curtain in his face, 

Then draws the ſcene, then dreedful is his caſe; 
His tongue does quiver, and his veins do ſtart, 
Like ſticks aſunder, nay bis very heart 


Ceaſes its motion, with his vitals, ſoon, 


His kinſ. folks dear his dying eyes do Ws 

Say been Soffin put · 

is earthly ſplendor and his we 
kink folk, and his ha bags of weature, 


257 0 ben enjoy the fame i 5; 
ittle while, but follow muſt hie fate. | 


5 they're not fre to keep it half a day, | 
death goes oft ſweep families away; | 
infant's; inſtantly bereav'd of mother, 
nd from wile, the titer from her Arr, . 
old this figure, ſee the.glaſs qoes run, 
refore repent, before the | time 1s gone, 2 ö 
young and old have this before your eye, 5 
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Thy fins, and 1 no doubt, the Lord ul de 
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St. Matthew, chap. 24, ver. 37, 38. 


| The manner of Chriſt's coming at the day of judge» 
37 3 


Serene, like as * days of Noah were, to 
80 fhall the coming of God's ſon appear; 


Eating and drinking men will merry make, 
And carnal ſouls ſecurity will take. 


And like the thief who cometh in the night, 
So will the fon of man in glory bright 
ome down with numerous angels, and the ſound. 
Of trumpers ſhrill, whoſe voice unnerves the ground. 


The dead ariſe, Lord, what a horror here 
sto the wicked? who muſt ſtrait appear, 

\nd come to judgement. Oh ! how this begins 
To bring to mind their many wretched ſins. 


Dh! what ſad ſhrieks they make, and clam'rous cries. 
o ſee Hell gaping juſt before their eyes; 

he Heavens to melt away with fervent heat, 

he earth a- burning underneath their feet, 


F 


St: Matthew, chap. 25, ver. 34. 
7. be ble Md fate of the godly. 


ut VEE ever happy! are the ſheep 

Chriſt, who joy for evermore will keep? 
Then he thall ſay to ſaints, come, come thee, hither, 
ou of my choſen flock, bleſt to the father. 

he kingdom now enjoy for you pi epar'd, 

ore the Heav'ns were made or was. world rear d. 
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5 Ob. 1 what WY front news N 
ROY attend them, preſently of bliß. | 


"Ini Matthew, chapy 255 ver.” „ 
The miſerable flate of the wicked; 


Hut . what grief the damned does attend, 
Who have no advocate to ſtand their friend; 


Sentence muſt paſſed be, go, go to dwell,.” Na 


In fiery burnings in the lake of Hell, 


Depart with devik; which did you entice” 

To hate yout Saviour, and cleave to vice 3, 
So to thateverlaſting pit, and lie 
Howling with fiery fiends perpetually. 


Oh! whata wretched ſight twill be to ſee” 
. The devil dragging them to miſeryj; 
Husabnds to ſee their wives convey'd to bis, 2 
Whilſt they; mongſt damned, quite falvation miſs, 3 
Sin from the ſather, father from the , 1 
Muſt parted be in the great day of doom 
Praifing ef God, and own it to be juſt 
Their own relations are with devils x79 


The godly they to Heaven take their Ali : 
_ Whilſt wicked take their courfe to Hell buten | 
Eord, let. us watch. continually, and-pray : 
That we may be prepar'd for that great day. 
Give | us repentance, that whilſt here we live 
We may the offers of thy ſon receive; | 
Dhen feed our fouls, good God, with thy rich act 
That ve may. ſand"! before ous. Saviour 3 ſacc. 


4 


